


450, hear:! 
t he was 
» £0 line 


lation of 
n in the 
rately in 
hom five 
long De- 
d feveral 

ake him 
much a. 
fue, what 


Ce 


y himéelf 
illing the 
came up 
ight Me. 
Polydore 
dies Over 
| couched 
fo much 
Toaft? 
he Men, 
ay. Pu 
y home, 
anfport, 
nberlefs 
auld not 


houge. 
e Men- 
e where 
ifcourfe 
onour 
take an 
ompan 
fay fo, 
fraid of 
hink it 
fion to 


Button. 


n, and 








id * . sis é r «> 
: , i ‘ a . tg Pree ye i tinisit ¢ a 
ca a “ + Marge BOR Bo La Sy pads on 
j aan |p in 
. Te “if ‘ 
fs. of a ms 
. if : 4 ingle ; . , 
8 te net: c 
. bY % ' of & , © t 
wy A ‘ , } aa. 7) |S oe 
Chee s OAFY thd Phe by ye 
— ‘ tat BME Nie . 
‘ pes ¢ pte 
id ee Cer Fi aT 
* 3 é \ i329 > 


| Nu Ms. LXXXVI. 









ei BRIE 
Woo Te! 





Ln 


Cui Mens devine, atque Os >. - 





Magna Jonaturum—— 


Hor; 





SR, 


To NESTOR IRONSIDE, Ey; 
Oxford, Fune's6, 1713. 


STR, 
HE Claffical Writers, accotding to 
¢ * your Advice, are by no means neg- 
© Je&ted by me, while I purfue my Sto- 
© dies in Divinity. Iam perfwaded that 
‘ they are Fountains of good Senfée'ind Eloquence ; 
+ and thatitis abfolutely neceflary for. a, young Mind 
‘ to formitfelf upon fuch Models. For, by acarefal 
¢ Sindy of theirStile and Manner, we thal] at feaft avoid 
« ehofe Faults, iato which a youthful Imagination is 
‘ apt tohurry us; fuch as Luxuriance of Faney, Li- 
‘centioufnefs of Stile, Redundancy, of Thought, 
« and falfeOrnaments. As | havebeen flattered by 
‘ my, Friends that I have fome Gewius for Poetry, 1 
‘ fometimes turn my Thoughts, that way; and with 
‘. Pleafure refle&t, that I have got over that childith 
‘ part of Life, which delights in Points and Turns 
‘ of Wit 3 aad that I can take a manly and rational 
¢ Satisfaction in that, which is called Painting im 
¢ Poetry... Whether it be, that in thefe Copyings of 
* Nature the Objed is placed in fach Lights and Cir- 
¢ cumftances, as ftrike- the Fancy agreeably ;- or 
+ whether we are furprized to find Obje@s, that are 
¢ abfent, placed before our Eyes ;. or whether it be 
¢ our Admiration of the Author’s Art and Dexteri- 
¢ty; or whether we aniufe our felves with com- 
¢ paring the Pi@ure and the Original; or rather 
¢ (which is molt probable) becaufeall thefe Reafons 
4 concur to affe& us, we are wonderfully charmed 
* with thefe Drawings after the Life, this Magic that 
‘ saifes Apparitions in the Fancy. ~ 
: © Lanskips, or Still Life, work much lefs apoa 
us, than cfteprefentations of the Pottures or Pafli- 
* ons of living Creatures. Again, thofe Paffions or 
* Poftares ftrike us more or lefs, in proportion-to 
© the Eafe or Violence of their Motions. An Horfe 
* grazing moves us lefs than one ftretching in a Race, 
* and aRacer lefs than one in the Fury of a Battel. 
‘It is very difficult, I believe, to exprefs violent 
* Motions, which are fleeting and tranfitory, either 
“© in Colours or Words. In Poetry it requires great 
* Spirit in Thought, and Energy in Stile; which: we 
* find more of in the Eaffern Poetry, than either the 
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© Greek or Reman, The Great Crestor, ‘who $C- 


P ee fo hole De pba atin ‘ta 
fpeak to, hath ‘pat into the Mouths of his Prophéts 
* fuch fablime Sentiments and. e aed Laoag, 
* muft absth the Pride and. Wi of a n the 
* Book of Fos, the moft Ancient Poem in the World, 
* we have fuch Paintings. and, DefCcriptions, as 1 
® have {poken of, in great variety. Tfholl at prefenc 
* make fome Remarks. on the celebrated Defcription, 
© of the Horfe. in that Holy Baok,. aud ‘compare ic. 
* with thofe drawn by Homer and Virgil. j 
.* Homer hath the following Similitude of an. 
© -Horfe twice over in the Iliad, which Virgil hath 
* copied from him; at leaft he hath deviated lefs 
* from Homer, than Mr..Drydex bath from him. 


: Freed from bis Keepers, thus with broken Reins, 
The wanton Courfer prances v’er the Plains; 

- Orie the Pride of Touth-o’erleaps the Mounds, 
And funffs the Females in forbidden Grounds: 
Or fecks bis Wat'ring in the well-known Flood, 
Jo quench his Thirft, and cool bis fiery Blood: 
He fwims laxuriant in she liquid Rlain, 

And o'er bis Shoulders flows bs waving Mane : 
He neighs, he juorts, be bears bis Head on bigh, 
Before bis ample Cheft the frothy Waters fly. 


‘ Virgil’s Defcription is much fuller than the fore- 
* going, which, as] faid; is only a Simile; where- 
‘ as Virgil: profeffes to treat of the Nature of the 
* Horfe. It is thus admirably tranflared. 


The fiery Conrfer, when be bears from far 

The Jprightly Trumpets, end the Shouts of War, 
Pricks up bis Ears; aud trembling with. Delight 
Shifes Pace, and paws; and hopes the promis’d Fight. 
On bis Right Shoulder bis thick Mane reclin'd, 
Ruffles at fpeed, and dances inthe Wind, _ 

His borny Hoofs are jetty black, and round; 

His Chine is double ; atting. with a bound 

He turns the Turf, and foakes the folid Ground, 
Fire from bis Eyes, Clouds from bis Noftrils flow; 
He bears his Kider headlong on the Foe. 


* Now follows that in the Book of ‘fob ; which 
* under all the Difadvantages of having been written 
i ae 








* ina Languagelitrie underitood ; of being expreit in 
* Phrafes peculiar to a Part of the Waid whofe 
© manner of Thinking and Speaking feems to Us very 
* unconth; and above all, oF appearitig in a Pro 

. © Tranfation ; isneverthelefs fo tranféendently above 
® thé bieathen Defcriptions, that hereby we may per- 
* cieve, how faint and languid the Images are Which 
* are formed by mortal Authots; when compared 
* with That, which is figured, as "twete, juft as it 
‘ appears in the Eye of the Creator. God {peaking 


. dot doo “om the Horfe firengeh 2 baft thou 
3 7 « . a. 6 
© clothed bis fa with thunder? Conf thou make 


“ him afraid as a Erafoopper? the glery of bit noftrils- 


‘ is terrible. He paweth in the vally, and rejoyceth 
* im bis firength: be goeth op to meet the armed men, 
S He mocketh at fear, and is not affraid; neither 
* suructh be back from the fword, The quiver ratleth 
* againft bim, the glittering [pear and the — 
© Hefwalloweth she ground with fierctne{s and rage: 
© weisher believeth be that it 4s the jound of the tram- 
© pet. He faith amongft the trumpets, Ha, ba; ahd 
§ be fimelieth thebattel afar off; the thundring of the 
* Capecins, and the foxting. 

. Here ate all the great and fprightly Images, that 
* Thought cat eet te this gencrous Beatt ; expreft 


igour of Style, as would have « 


* In fuch Force and 
© given the great Wits ef Antiquity new Laws tor 
© the Sublime, had they been acquainted with thefe 
* Writings. ‘& cannot but particularly obferve, that 
* whereas the Claffical Poets chiefly endeavour to 
* paint the outward Figare, Lineaments, and Mo- 
* tions; the Sacred Poet makes all the Beauties to 
© flow from an inward Principle in the Creature he 
© defcribes; and thereby gives great Spirit and Vi- 
* vacity to his Defcription. 
* fes and Circumftances feem fingularly remarkable. 

. if show clothed bis neck with thunder? Homer 
¢ irgil mention nothing about the Neck of 
© the Horfe, but his Mane: The Sacred Author 
* by the bold Figure ef Thaxder, not only expref- 
© fes the thaking of that remarkable Beauty. in the 
+ Horfe, and the Flakes of Hair which naturally 
f faggelt the Idea of Lightning ; but likewife the 
6 violent Agitation and Force of the Neck, which 
¢ in'the Oriental Tongues had been flatly expreft 
© by a Metaphor lefs than this. 

© Cant thon make him afraid as a grajfbopper? 
¢ There is a two-fold Beauty in this Exprefiion, 
* which not only marks the Courage of this Beaft, 
¢ by asking if he can be feared? but likewfe raifes 
* a noble Image of his Swiftnefs, by infinuating, 
© that if he could be frightened he would bound a- 
* way with the nimblenefs of a Grafhopper. 

* The glory of bis noftrils is terrible, ‘This is more 
€ ftrong and concife than that of Virgil, which yet 
* is the nobieft Line that was «ver written without 


* {nfpiration. 
_ Collenmgue premens volvit fub naribus ignem, 


* He rejoyceth in bis flrength——He mocketh at 
$ fear——meither believeth be that tt is the found of 
* she trumpet —-He fuith among the trumpets Ha, 
* ba;—are Signs of Courage, as I faid lgfore, 
* lowing from an inward Principle. There .is a 
* particular Beauty in his sot believing it is the Sonnd 
* of she Trumpet; That is, he cannot believe it for 
* Joy; but when heis fare of it, and isamong/t the 
* Trumpets, he faith, Hs,ba; he neighs, he rejoices. 
* His Docility is elegautly painted in his being un- 
* moved at the rattling Quiver, the glittring Spear 


he following Phra- ’ 





© and dhe Shield; and it weil imitated by 0 sis 
* (who undoubtedly read Job as well as Pirgh ta 
* his Poem upon Haunting. 

How fitin the Matag 7ar-Horfe ke s bis Grbrind, 

Ae igedl h rym 
ith fearlefs Eye the, glits'ran; arveys, = 
And glares direly ab the Homers Git? 
The er’s Word, the Lews of War be knows; 
And. when to flop; and when to charge the Foes, 


* He fwalloweth the Ground is an Expreffion for 
© prodigious Swiftnefs, in Ufe amongft the Arabi. 
‘ ans, Fob’s Countey-men, at this Day. The “Latins 
* have fomething like it. oo 


Latumque fuga confamete campzin. Nemefian, 
Carpere prata fuga.  Virg. 


campumque volatu 
Cum rapuere, pedum veftigia queras. Sil. Ital. 


« It is indeed the boldeft and nobleft of Images fot 
© Swiftnefs ; nor have 1 met with any thing that 
* comes fo near it, asMr. Pope’s in Windfor Foref 


Th’ impatient Courfer pants in ev'ry Vein, 
And pawing, feems tu beat the diflent Plain; 
Hills, Vales and Floods appear already —_ 
And eer be Starts, a thoufand Steps are oft. 


© He fimelleth the Battel afar of and what follows 
* about the flouting, is a Circamftance exprefled 
§ with great Spiric by Lacan. 


So when the Ring with jeyful Shouts rebounds, 

With Rage and Pride tb’ imprifon'd Courfer bounds: 

He frets, be foams, be rends bis idle Rein; 

Springs o'er the Fence, and headlong feeks the Plain, 
/ \ 


‘Tam, STR, 
Your ever Oblig’d Servant, 
John Lizard. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


This Day, to Morrow, and every Day next Week, 
at 8 in the Morning, will begin the Sale of 

The Libraries of Sir H. Sheeres, Knut. and a 
Gentleman lately come frm Travel, D-ce:f.d. Cor-filting of mn 
valua’ le Books, chiefly of the Mathemar:cks, Hiftory, Tr:vels an 
V -yagess Clafical and Ph:lologiest Learning, Divinity, Poets, Mu- 
fick, Lives, Trade and tiusbandsy, &ce Im Greek, Latin, Englith, 
Italian, Sponith. French and Dutch, with Mapps, Char-s, Ph:lofo- 
phical Tranfactions, Bound or Single, Choic: Tra@&s in feveral 
Scierces, Plays, &c. wi:h Msnufcripts, ‘To, be $:.1d by Revaile, very 
Reafonable, (che Pr c®beiag in each Book) in the Ianer-Wa'k at che 
Eaft-End of Ex-ter-Exchange. : Catslogues are to be had at Mr. Sire- 
han’s at the Golden Ball in Cornbil'’, Mr’ Ianis’s ar the Fathers in 
St. Paul’s Church-Yard, Mr. Brown at the Swan without, Temple- Bar, 
Mr. Stokoeat the Golden Key againft che sews Gare, Mr. Earker in “ 
Weftminftcr Hall, and at the Place of Sale, where are writien Cate, 
logues of mary mere tobe feen, . ? ’ 

A very good Brick Honfe with Gardens, Orchards, 
Ou:-houfes, and other Coaveniences; ftands in a good Air. abcus 
15 Mites from London, and 4 from Windfor, to be Sold, - ¥: quite 
at Litclemaa’s C fig.-boufe near Charing Crofs. tees 

The ‘famous Spanifh Blacking for Gentlemens Shoes 
thar ever was invented Or ufed ; it meking them always look like « 
new, never daubs the Hands in ¢u tig on, or foils the Se ckirgs ia 
wearing ; neicher has it che «sdinery Glofs of German Balls, ex che 
inwle:able noifum S:ink of Size, but is of an agreeableScert, It in- 
deed makes the Shoes look ex:rcamly meat, avd mightily prelerves che 
Leather: All that ofe it admire it, and thofe thic once ery it will 
never ule ary ching elf. Sild fur a8. 6d. the Pot witi Dire Gions, 
(which will latt 3 or 4 Months) only at Mr. John Hanram’s, a Toy: 
hop at the Three Aagels néar Fofter-lane in Cheapfide. 
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